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ms. JOHNSON TESTIMONY 

WASHINGTON, NOV. 23 (AP) -THE TEXT OF A STATEMENT BY <rtfts . LYNDON) 
(^JOHN^DN SUBMITTED JULY 15 TO THE WARREN COMMISSION INVESTIGATING THE 
ASSASSINATION. OF PRESIDENT"' JOHN F . KENNEDY FOLLOWS (ABOUT 2,000) 

/' THE WHITE" HOUSE, 
WASHINGTON, JULY IS, 1964 

THE HONORABLE EARL WARREN 

THE CHIEF JUSTICE OF THE UNITED STATES, 

WASHINGTON, D .C . . . , 

■i t 

MR. DEAR MR. CHIEF JUSTICE} MR. LEE RANKIN, CHIEF COUNSEL TO THE 
PRESIDENT’S COMMISSION ON THE* ASSASSINATION OF PRESIDENT KENNEDY, 

HAS ADVISED ME THAT THE COMMISSION WOULD BE INTERESTED TO HAVE A 
STATEMENT FROM ME CONCERNING MY RECOLLECTION OF THE EVENTS OF NOVEMBER 
22, 1963. . 

BEGINNING ON NOVEMBER 30, AND AS I FOUND TIME ON THE FOLLOWING 2 
DAYS, I, DICTATED MY RECOLLECTION OF THAT FATEFUL AND DREADFUL DAY ON. 

A SMALL TAPE RECORDER WHICH I HAD AT THE ELMS, WHERE WE WERE THEN 
LIVING . I DID THIS PRIMARILY AS A FORM OF THERAPY— TO HELP ME OVER THE 
SHOCK AND HORROR OF THE EXPERIENCE OF PRESIDENT KENNEDY’S ASSASSI- 
NATION. I DID NOT INTEND THAT THE TAPE SHOULD BE USED. 

. THE QUALITY OF THE TAPE RECORDING IS VERY POOR, BUT UPON CONSIDERING 
YD UR COMMISSION’S REQUEST, I DECIDED TO ASK THAT THE TAPE RELATING TO 
NOVEMBER 22 BE TRANSCRIBED. I AM SENDING THE TRANSCRIPTION TO YOU 
WITH ONLY A FEW, MINOR CORRECTIONS. PERHAPS IT WILL SERVE YOUR PURPOSES. 
I HOPE SO. IN ANY EVENT, IT IS A MORE FAITHFUL RECORD OF MY 
RECOLLECTION AND IMPRESSIONS THAN I COULD PRODUCE AT THIS LATE DATE. 
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PLEASE ACCEPT, FOR YOUR AND MEMBERS OF THE COMMISSION AND ITS STAFF, 
MY THANKS AMD BEST WISHES FOR THE IMPORTANT TASK WHICH YOU HAVE UNDER- 
TAKEN AND TO WHICH ALL OF YOU HAVE SO GENEROUSLY DEDICATED YOURSELVES. 

i * 

LADY BIRD JOHNSON , 
MRS. LYNDON B, JOHNSON 

(TRANSCRIPT FROM MRS. JOHNSON’S TAPES) 

IT ALL BEGAN SO BEATIFULLY, AFTER A DRIZZLE IN THE MORNING, THE 
SUN CAME OUT BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL. WE WERE GOING INTO DALLAS. IN THE 
LEAD CAR, PRESIDENT AND MRS. KENNEDY, JOHN AND NELLIE, AND THEN A 
SECRET SERVICE CAR FULL OF MEN, AND THEN OUR CAR— LYNDON AND ME 
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AND SENATOR YARBOROUGH. THE DOJEZOS WERE LINED WITH PEOPLE — LOTS AND 
LOTS OF PEOPLE — THE CHILDREN ALL SMILING} PLACARDS, CONFETTI} PEOPLE 
WAVING FROM WINDOWS, ONE LAST HAPPY MOMENT I HAD WAS LOOKING UP AND 
SEEING MARY GRIFFITH LEANING OUT OF A WINDOW WAVING AT ME. MARY FOR 
MANY YEARS HAD BEEN IN CHARGE OF ALTERING THE CLOTHES WHICH I PURCHASED 
AT A DALLAS STORE. _ , N '> ' 

THEN ALMOST AT THE EDGE OF TOWN, ON OUR WAY TO THE TRADE MART 
WERE WE WERE GOING TO HAVE THE LUNCHEON, WE WERE ROUNDING A CURVE, 

GOING DOWN A HILL, AND SUDDENLY THERE WAS A SHARP LOUD REPORT— A SHOT. 
IT SEEMED TO ME TO COME FROM THE RIGHT, ABOVE MY SHOULDER, FROM A 
BUILDING. THEN A MOMENT AND THEN TWO MORE SHOTS IN RAPID SUCCESSION. 
THERE HAD BEEN SUCH A GALA AIR THAT I THOUGHT IT MUST BE FIRECRACKERS 
OR, SOME SORT OF CELEBRATION. THEN, IN THE LEAD CAR, THE SECRET SERVICE 
MEN WERE SUDDENLY DOWN. I HEARD OVER THE RADIO SYSTEM, "LET’S GET 
OUT OF HERE,” AND OUR SECRET SERVICE MAN WHO WAS WITH US, RUF YOUNG- 
BLOOD, I BELIEVE IT WAS, VAULTED OVER THE FRONT SEAT ON TOP OF LYNDON, 
THREW HIM TO THE FLOOR, AND SAID, "GET DOWN, 53 


SENATOR YARBOROUGH AND I DUCKED OUR HEADS. THE CAR ACCELERATED 
TERRIFICALLY FAST— FASTER AND FASTER, THEN SUDDENLY THEY PUT ON THE 
BRAKES SO HARD THAT I WONDERED IF THEY WERE GOING TO MAKE IT AS WE 
WHEELED LEFT AND WENT AROUND THE CORNER. WE PULLED UP TO A BUILDING. 

I LOOKED UP AND SAW IT SAID "HOSPITAL." ONLY THEN DID I BELIEVE THAT 
THIS MIGHT BE WHAT IT WAS . YARBOROUGH KEPT ON SAYING IN AN EXCITED 
VOICE, "HAVE THEY SHOT* THE PRESIDENT?" I SAID SOMETHING LIKE, "NO} 

IT CAN'T BE." " ■ - v 

AS WE GROUND TO A HALT— WE WERE STILL THE THIRD CAR— SECRET SERVICE 
MEN BEGAN TO PULL, LEAD, GUIDE, AND HUSTLE US OUT. I CAST ONE LAST LOOK 
CVER MY SHOULDER AND SAW, IN THE PRESIDENT'S CAR, A BUNDLE OF PINK, 

JUST LIKE A DRIFT OF. BLOSSOMS, LYING ON THE BACK SEAT. I THINK IT WAS 
MiS. KENNEDY LYING OVER THE PRESIDENT'S BODY. THEY LED US TO THE 
RIGHT, THE LEFT, AND ONWARD INTO A QUIET ROOM IN THE HOSPITAL— A 
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VERY SMALL ROOM. IT WAS LINED WITH WHITE SHEETS, I BELIEVE. ?' 

PEOPLE CAME AND WENT— KENNY O’DONNELL, CONGRESSMAN THORNBERRY, 
CONGRESSMAN JACK BROOKS. ALWAYS THERE WAS RUF RIGHT THERE, EMORY 
ROBERTS, JERRY KIVETT, LEM JOHNS, AND WOODY TAYLOR. THERE WAS TALK 
ABOUT WHERE WE WOULD GO— BACK TO WASHINGTON, TO THE PLANE, TO OUR HOUSE. 
PEOPLE. SPOKE OF HOW WIDESPREAD THIS MAY BE* THROUGH IT ALL, LYNDON 


WAS REMARKABLY CALM AND QUIET. EVESY FACE THAT CAME IN, YOU SEARCHED 
FOR THE ANSWERS YOU MUST KNOW, I THINK THE FACT I KEPT SEEING 
IT ON WAS THE FACE OF KENNY O'DONNELL, WHO LOVED HIM SO MUCH. 
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IT WAS LYNDON AS USUAL WHO THOUGHT OF IT FIRST, ALTHOUGH I WASN'T 
GOING TO LEAVE WITHOUT DOING IT. HE SAID, "YOU HAD BETTER TRY TO SEE 
IF YOU CAN SEE JACKIE AND NELLIE." WE DIDN'T KNOW WHAT HAD HAPPENED 
TO JOHN. I ASKED THE SECRET SERVICE MEN IF I COULD BE TAKEN TO THEM. 
THEY BEGAN TO LEAD ME UP ONE CORRIDOR, BACK STAIRS, AND .DOWN ANOTHER. 
SUDDENLY I FOUND MYSELF FACE TO FACE WITH JACKIE IN A SMALL HALL. 

I THINK IT WAS RIGHT OUTSIDE THE OPERATING ROOM. YOU ALWAYS THINK OF 
HER— OR SOMEONE LIKE HER— AS BEING INSULATED, PROTECTED; SHE WAS QUITE 
ALONE. I DON'T THINK I EVER SAW ANYONE SO MUCH ALONE IN MY LIFE. 

I WENT UP TO HER, PUT MY ARMS AROUND HER, AND SAID SOMETHING TO HER. 
I'M SURE IT WAS SOMETHING LIKE, "GOD HELP US ALL," BECAUSE MY FEELINGS 
FOR HER WERE TOO TUMULTUOUS TO PUT INTO WORDS. "* 

AND THEN I WENT IN TO SEE NELLIE. THERE IT WAS DIFFERENT BECAUSE 
NELLIW AND I HAVE GONE THROUGH SO MANY THINGS TOGETHER SINCE 1533. 

I HUGGED HER TIGHT AND WE BOTH CRIED AND I SAID, "NELLIE, IT'S 
GOING TO BE ALL RIGHT." AND NELLIE SAID, "YES; JOHN’S GOING TO BE ALL 
RIGHT." AMONG HER MANY OTHER FINE QUALITIES, SHE IS ALSO TOUGH. 

THEN I TURNED AND WENT BACK TO THE SMALL WHITE ROOM WHERE LYNDON 
WAS. MR, KILDUFF AND KENNY O'DONNELL WERE COMING AND GOING. I THINK 
IT WAS FROM KENNY'S FACE AND KENNY’S VOICE THAT I. 

FIRST HEARD THE WORDS, "THE PRESIDENT IS DEAD." MR. KILDUFF ENTERED 
AND SAID TO LYNDON, "MR. PRESIDENT/ 1 . 

IT WAS DECIDED THAT WE WOULD GO IMMEDIATELY TO THE AIRPORT. QUICK 
FLANS WERE MADE ABOUT HOW TO GET TO THE CAR, WHO TO RIDE IN WHAT. 

IT WAS LYNDON WHO SAID WE SHOULD GO TO THE PLANE IN UNMARKED CARS. 

GETTING OUT OF THE HOSPITAL INTO THE CARS WAS ONE OF THE SWIFTEST 
WALKS I HAVE EVER MADE. WE GOT IN. LYNDON SAID TO STOP THE SIRENS. 

WE. DROVE ALONG AS FAST AS WE COULD. I LOOKED UP AT A BUILDING AND 

THERE ALREADY WAS A FLAT AT HALF-MAST. I THINK THAT IS WHEN THE 
ENORMITY OF WHAT HAD HAPPENED FIRST STRUCK ME. 
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~ WHEN WE GOT TO THE AIRPLANE, WE ENTERED AIRPLANE NO.l FOR THE FIRST 
TIME. THERE WAS , A TV SET ON, AND THE COMMENTATOR WAS SAYING, "LYN- 
DON ,B. JOHNSON, NOW PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES ." THEY WERE SAYING 
THEY HAD A SUSPECT. THEY WERE NOT SURE HE WAS THE ASSASSIN. THE 
PRESIDENT HAD BEEN SHOT WITH A 30-30 RIFLE, ON THE PLANE, ALL THE 
SHADES WERE LOWERED. LYNDON SAID THAT WE WERE GOING TO WAIT FOR MRS. 
KENNEDY AND THE COFFIN. THERE WAS DISCUSSION ABOUT WHEN LYNDON SHOULD 
EE SWORN IN AS PRESIDENT. THERE WAS A TELEPHONE CALL TO WASHINGTON— 

I BELIEVE TO THE ATTORNEY GENERAL. IT WAS DECIDED THAT HE SHOULD BE' 
SWORN IN IN DALLAS AS QUICKLY AS POSSIBLE BECAUSE OF INTERNATIONAL 
IMPLICATIONS, AND BECAUSE WE DID NOT KNOW HOW WIDESPREAD THIS INCIDENT 
WAS AS TO INTENDED VICTIMS. JUDGE SARAH HUGHES, A FEDERAL 
JUDGE IN DALLAS— AND I AM GLAD IT WAS SHE- -WAS CALLED TO COME IN A 
HURRY. 

MRS. KENNEDY HAD ARRIVED BY THIS TIME AND THE COFFIN, AND THERE- 
IN THE VERY NARROW CONFINES OF THE PLANE WITH JACKIE ON HIS LEFT WITH 
HER HAIR FALLING IN HER FACE, BUT VERY COMPOSED, AND THEN LYNDON, 

PND I WAS ON HIS RIGHT, JUDGE HUGHES WITH THE BIBLE IN FRONT OF HER AND 
A CLUSTER OF SECRET SERVICE PEOPLE AND CONGRESSMEN WE HAD KNOWN FOR A 
LONG TIME— LYNDON TOOK THE OATH OF OFFICE. 

IT'S ODD AT A TIME LIKE THAT THE LITTLE THINGS THAT COME TO YOUR 
MIND AND A MOMENT OF DEEP COMPASSION YOU HAVE FOR PEOPLE WHO ARE REALLY 
NOT AT THE CENTER OF THE TRAGEDY. I HEARD A SECRET SERVICE MAN SAY 
IN THE MOST DESOLATE VOICE AND I HURT FOR HIM, "WE NEVER LOST A 
PRESIDENT IN THE SERVICE, " AND THEN POLICE CHIEF CURRY, OF DALLAS, 

CAME ON THE PLANE AND SAID TO MRS. KENNEDY, "MRS • KENNEDY, BELIEVE ME, 

WE DID EVERYTHING WE POSSIBLY COULD.” 
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WE ALL SAT AROUND THE PLANE. WE HAD AT FIRST BEEN USHERED INTO THE 
MUN PRIVATE PRESIDENTIAL CABIN ON THE PLANE— BUT LYNDON QUICKLY SAID, 
"NO, NO" AND IMMEDIATELY LED US OUT OF THERE; WE FELT THAT IS WHERE 
ms. KENNEDY SHOULD BE. THE CASKET WAS IN THE HALL. I WENT IN TO SEE 
ms. KENNEDY AND, THOUGH IT WAS A VERY HARD THING TO DO, SHE MADE IT 
AS EASY AS POSSIBLE, SHE SAID THINGS LIKE, "OH, LADY BIRD, IT'S GOOD 
IHAT WE'VE ALWAYS LIKED YOU TWO SO MUCH." SHE SAID, "OH, WHAT IF I HAD 
NOT BEEN THERE? I'M SO GLAD I WAS THERE." I LOOKED AT HER. MRS. 
KENNEDY'S DRESS WAS STAINED WITH BLOOD. HER RIGHT GLOVE 
WAS CAKED— THAT IMMACULATE WOMAN— IT WAS CAKED WITH BLOOD, HER 
HUSBAND'S BLOOD. SHE ALWAYS WORE' GLOVES LIKE SHE WAS , USED TO THEM. 

I NEVER COULD. SOMEHOW THAT WAS ONE OF THE MOST POIGNENT SIGHTS — 
EXQUISITELY DRESSED AND CAKED IN BLOOD. I ASKED HER IF I COULDN'T 
GET SOMEONE TO HELP HER CHANGE, AND SHE SAID, "OH, NO. PERHAPS LATER 
I'LL ASK MARY GALLAGHER, BUT NOT RIGHT NOW." 

SHE SAID A LOT OF OTHER THINGS, LIKE, "WHAT IF I HAD NOT BEEN THERE. 
OH, I'M SO GLAD I WAS THERE, " AND A LOT OF OTHER THINGS THAT MADE IT 
SO MUCK EASIER FOR US. "OH, LADY BIRD, WE'VE ALWAYS LIKE YOU BOTH SO 
MUCH." .1 TRIED TO EXPRESS SOMETHING OF HOW WE FELT. I SAID, "OH, 
ms. KENNEDY, YOU KNOW WE NEVER EVEN WANTED TO Be'vICE PRESIDENT AND 
NOW, DEAR GOD, IT'S COME TO THIS." I WOULD HAVE DONE ANYTHING TO HELP 
HER, BUT THERE WAS NOTHING I COULD DO TO HELP HER, SO RATHER QUICKLY 
I LEFT AND WENT BACK TO THE MAIN PART OF THE AIRPLANE WHERE EVERYONE 
WAS SEATED. ’ • , 

THE RIDE TO WASHINGTON WAS SILENT, STRAINED— EACH WITH HIS OWN 
THOUGHTS. ONE OF MINE WAS SOMETHING I HAD SAID ABOUT LYNDON A LONG 
TIME AGO— THAT HE'S A GOOD MAN IN A TIGHT SPOT. I EVEN REMEMBER ONE 
LITTLE THING HE SAID IN THAT HOSPITAL ROOM, "TELL THE CHILDREN TO 
GET A SECRET SERVICE MAN WITH THEM." 

. FINALLY, WE GOT TO WASHINGTON, WITH A CLUSTER OF PEOPLE WATCHING, 

MANY BRIGHT LIGHTS. THE CASKET WENT OFF FIRST; THEN MRS. KENNEDY. 

THE FAMILY HAD COME TO JOIN THEM, AND THEN WE FOLLOWED. 

LYNDON MADE A VERY SIMPLE, VERY BRIEF, AND— I THINK— STRONG, TALK TO 
THE FOLKS THERE. ONLY ABOUT FOUR SENTENCES, I THINK. WE GOT IN CARS; 

WE* DROPPED HIM OFF AT THE WHITE HOUSE, AND I CAME HOME. 

(END TEXT) . 
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